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One of the things I wanted to know, before moving
my machine to Brooklands, was where my shed was to
be situated. I have mentioned that I was given per-
mission to erect it not far from the judges' box. It
was an excellent position, but I was doubtful whether
I should be allowed to stay there when the motor-
racing started again. I did not fancy having to move
my shed about as it had a stoutly-built wooden floor.
I questioned Mr. Rodakowsky about the matter, but
all I could get out of him was one of his famous
' whispers' : " You put it there, or nowhere." So I
accepted his offer and erected my shed on the spot he
had indicated.

The shed itself was nicely built and made a good
workshop. During the cold weather, however, it
became decidedly chilly so I had an old bucket with a
coke fire to warm not only my hands, but the handles
of my tools. The coke fire cheered one up although
the smoke was not very pleasant.

The first engine I had fitted to my machine was a
9 h.p. eJ.A.P./ but it was not sufficiently powerful to
get me off the ground although it gave me opportuni-
ties of testing propellers and taxi-ing about. I, there-
fore, arranged to have the use, on loan, of a 24 h.p.
' Antoinette' motor, designed and built by that great
engineer Levavasseur, which had copper water-
jackets and direct petrol injection. It was to come
over from France.

While I awaited its arrival I had no difficulty in
getting sympathetic motorists to tow me off the ground
in some short straight ' hops.' These towed ' hops'
had the advantage that they accustomed me to the
controls of my machine while actually in. the air. But
while I appreciated the kindness of these motorists,
yet I had^ great difficulty in inducing them to let go
my machine when it began to swerve in the air.
Often they held on with embarrassing tenacity with